“IN THE CROWDED CITY STREET."

In the erowded city striet,
Unrewarded and neglected,
"Mid the rush of hurrying feet

Bolitary, sad, dejectad,

Btands with violin In ksnd
One by fame and foriune slighted,
Oune of Orpheus’ soattered band—
Seattered, but In heart united.

Now, with tears, he twns away;
When a passing stranger lingers,
Begs hia violin to play--
8ways the chords with jeweled fngers,

While the thrilling tonss that rise
Stop the teeming tld» of traic,
As the genius in disguise
Moves their souls wih sounds sersphic,

And the scorned one, scorned so long,
Reaps, with gratitude and gladness,
All the harvest that the throng
Shower In storms of gleeful madness.

4Ah ! sometimes, too, vhen the bard,
Silent, sad, is slowly turning

From the world, whos: cold regard
Wears his heart with wasted yearming;

From the realm of greiter souls
Flies, to tonch the lips that falier,

Bome bright seraph, with the conls
Caught from sn imriortal sitar,

Bo commissioned, so inspired,
Ab! what eves with rapture glisten,
As he sings, with geniis fired,
All the world stands still to listen.
Wirsaen H. WoorLasx,

LITTLE SILVER LOCKETS.

A STOBY FOR CHRISTMAS, BY LOUISE |
CHANDLER MOULTON.

Perhaps one girl seldom loves so
dearly as I loved Grace Ellsworth ; and
that may have been the reason why the
wound in my heart, when it came, was
80 sore and hard to heal. Since I bave
been a grown woman and fallen into
the way of really thinking about things,
it has often seemed fo me that in some
natures jealousy is the black shadow of |
love; and you know how exaggerated
and distorted our shadows always look, |

I remember the tirst time I ever suwi
Grace. It was when I was only four |
years old. That is a Jong way back fo
remember; but I have heard people
tell of really distinet riemories extend-
ing back still farther than that. My |
first memory was Grace, l

I have been told sirce that my par-
ents had just moved into the fown
which was Grace's home, Onr mothers
bhad been friends long before, and so‘
one day I was taken to see Grace. Do
such little creatures as 1 was then,
think, I wonder ?

I hardly know ; bat there is a picture
before my eyes, as distinet as any I
bave ever seen ou canvas, of a little girl
in a white frock, with & red ribbon
round her waist, with big black eyes,
and yellow hair hanging about her pink
cheeks.

She had been told by her mother —
but this is one of the things I have
learned since—that I wounld be a little
sister for her ; and she came toward me,
her small hands outsiretched in wel-
come, without the least childish shy-
ness, and said :

“‘How o0 do, Cabhwy?
come."

I believe I had the pleasing habit, at
that epoch, of saluting strangers with
a prolonged wail of doubt and dismay;
but this beantiful and friendly vision
put to flight the incipient howl, and I
snbmitted to be led away by her in tri-
umph. Ithink I must have been in-
troduced to a large family of dolls and
& storehonse of playthings, but I re-
member nothing of them; I remember
only Grace,

From that day we were almost daily
together. It was the easiest way of

mhsing ns; for T was an only ohild, |

I'm giad oo |

was Grace, though she had a half sister
some ten years older than herself. This
half-sister, Mary, was our benignant
special providence, end I loved her al-
most as well as Grace did.

We grew up together, Grace and I;
went to the same scbool, studied the
same books, dreamed the same dreams,
‘We nsed to trace out on our maps the
routes by which we would like to travel. |
I have been over soms of them since,
but not with Grace. We used to go
oftenest in our faney to Rome, We
were full of interest in Roman history,
and we longed to stand awmong the
stately ruins of that cld-time glory.

I have been there when the light was
soft upon the Alban bhills, and the sun
low, and I thought I heard a voice—her
voice—say, gently, “Here we are, at
last;” but I knew it m1st be the wind
among the stone pines, I

When 1 took my last draught from
the fountain of Trevi, under the spring
moonlight, I heard tho voice again, or |
scemed to hear it; bot this time it must |
have been the murmur of the fountain
itself, for I know not what tongue they !
speak in the land wheve Grace is now, |

When we were in our fourteenth year | yor np to her new friend, I bore no |loved her, how dearly she had always

—have I told yon thst we were of the
same age, Grace and I 7—a consin came
to spend the snummer snd sutumn with |
her., This cousin was & nice enough |
girl, and really, the most prejudiced

been sent to stay at her Aunt Ellsworth’s |
while her parents madasa journey aeross |
the Atlantic,

But jealousy and jastice are not of
the same family, thcugh they begin
with the same letter; und I was jealous
of Edith Stanhope from the first,

She was a city girl, with pretty little |
ways of her own, and varions manners
and customs to which Grace and I were
strangers. Her toilets were perfection;
but I honestly think she thought no |
more of them than we did of onr brown
Holland frocks, She would have been
called hendsomer than either of us, I
bave no donbt; and yet to me her pink
and white face had ns charm compar-
able to that of Grace's rather pale face, |
with the great dark eyes, full of truth |
and tenderness, I

At first Grace tried fo make Edith and |
me friends; and no donbt it was my |
fault that she did not sncceed. T wanted
Grace quite to myself, as [ had bad |
her all my life; and becanse I couid not
80 have her, I was touchy and disagree-
sble; and soon Miss Stanhope let me |
see clearly enongh thar she returned my
indifference. All the same, she was |
Grace’s guest, and (irace conld not
leave her to come to me as of old.

When T went there, T could not see |
my darling alone, and I grew to think
my lot very hard. I wasan imsginaiive
girl, asnd I took refuge in melancholy
poetry, and aven dropped into rhymes
mysell, in which I bewailed my ernel |
fate, and aconsed my friend of stony- |
hearted ingratitude and indifference.

Grace always had sno uncomfortable
amount of common rense; and wien,
one day, 1 left the most melancholy of
these rhymed lamentations in her desk
at school, T saw her smile as she read |

‘ those years,

‘ think I could not help buying Grace's

was always gentle, though far firmer
than I; and she spoke quietly and
sweetly:

“ Of course yon don't mean anything
Yyou are saying, Carry, but do you think
youought to say such things, even in
iut ,.'

“T am in no mood for jesting,” I re-
plied, with the high-mightiness of one
whose fonrteenth birthday was just past,
“* Our friendship has not been a jest to
me, nor am I the one who has thrown
you aside for another I”

Her eyes grew sad in the midst of
their lingering ineredulity, as if eonvie-
tion were slowly coming to her that I
was in earnest,

*“ Oan it be possible, Carry,” she said,
still gently, **that you really think I
havae treated yon ill—that I have ceased
to love you—I, who have loved you all
my life?”

Her very geuntleness angered me.
“ What is love worth,” I cried, * that
will make no sacrifice for its object?
Will you leave Miss Edith Stanhope
alone, snd come and pass every other
afternoon with me, as you nsed "

With all Grace’'s gentleness, she was
not wanting either in self-respeet or in
spirit, and she answered me very frankly:

“No, Carry, I will not leave my
consin to spend every other afternoon
alone while she is my guest; and you
onght not to like meso well if I would.”

1 suppose I knew in my own soul that
ghe was right; and that very knowl-
edge made me the more determined.
Besides, my jealonsy flamed more fierce-
ly then ever ; and jealousy, you know,
is ermel.

“Very well,” I eaid. *‘‘Keep Miss
Edith Stanhope, and I wish you joy of
her, Perhaps, when she goes away,
your ladyship will condeseend to think
of me again; but I may have learned
other ways of passing my afternoouns by
that time. Good-by."

I thought this address very withering,
I remember. Grace half put out her
hand to me, as if she would detain me,
Then she evidently thonght betier of it,
and turned away and joined her cousin,
This conversation had been held in a
corner of the school-yerd, and aflter it
was over, Grace and Edith walked away
together.

I went home alone. That was in
September. October and November
came and went, and still the estrange-
ment between Grace and me continued.
We nodded to each other when we mat,
with a distant politeness ; we even said
good-morning if our paths erossed ; but
this was all,

Bometimes I saw a wisiiul look in
Grace’s dear, dark eyes, and some word
ready to be spoken seemed to tremble
on her lips ; bat I took no notice. My
jealousy was like an actual, haunting |
presence, which never forsook me, t

The first day of December, my moth-
er gave me a twenty-dollar gold piece.
It was the snm which for some years
had been given to each of us—Grace
and me—on the first of December, with
which to make our Christmas presents,

Our mothers had thought, wisely,
that we ought to have some experience
in the use of money, and we were both
ambitions to make the most and best of
it. Our presents for each other were
always a grand surprise, reserved for
Christmas eve, but abont every oiher
item we consulted.

I wondered if Grace had already re- |

ceived her gold piece; and whether she
wonld miss me as much in plenning
how to use it as I should miss her,
Then the thonght erossed my mind that
I shonld have the more for others, as,
of course, I should buy nothing for
Grace,

And then came a sudden, swift revul-

gold piece; for, after all, this was the
first Ohristmaas present that I had pur-
chased; received my change and the lit-
tle silver locket, and went home,

It was Saturday and there was no
school. I busied myself with embroid-
ery patterns, and fried to plan what I
eonld make, and what I counld buy with
the rest of my money; but all the time
I was really trying to settle the ques-
tion in my own mind whether I should
have my daguerrotype—for it was in |
the old days of daguerrotypes—put into
Grace's locket,

I said to myself, “Perhaps she does
not love me enough, now, to want it.”

But in my heart T knew that she loved
me as much as ever, and that it was

only my wicked pride which hated to
admit that I was wholly in the wrong.

I was gitling in the room where my
mother was sewing — poor, patient
mother, with so many weary stitches
to take always—and my aunt was read-
ing. BSuddenly my aant looked up.

“Here is something I want to read
to you, sister; I think it so well said.”
And then she read:

“ ‘There was an old enstom in Egypt
of carrying a dead body round on its
way to burial, and stopping before the
doors of all who had been its enemies
that there might be a reconciliation be-
fore the last long parting, What if by
a common consent all human Indiffer-
ences had to expire with each old year,
and a new page begin with the new?
Would we not be carefal, having felt
the soreness of estrangement, to keep
the new year fair?'"”

The words struck me with a strange
force and meaning. What if I should
wait too long before I let Grace know
not only that I loved her, but that I
believed in her love? Would any sae-
rifice of such a poor thing as my pride
be too minch to make to atone to poor
Grace for all the pain I must have
eost her ?

Yon will think my simplest conrse
would have been to go to her at once,
and tell her all that I felt. Bnt I have
told yon that I was an imaginative
child. There was something in me that
delighted in scenes and erises—in doing
things in a story-book kind of way. It
wonld soon be Christmas eve, and Grace
womld be expecting nothing from me,
How charming it wonld be to go to her
with the locket, and surprise her with
that and my visit at the same time,

That afternoon I got my dagnerrotype
taken, and put into the locket. The
man who took it gave, with his soft
brushas, a little rose to my cheeks, just
a tint of blue to my eyes, and a little
golden warmth to my hair,

I secretly thought it a pretty pieture,
and I don’t think from that time till
Obristmas eve there was one waking
hour in which I did not plan afresh
what I should say to Gracs, and how
she wonld look, and what a touching
and beautiful seene it would be alto-
gether.

At school, however, T held myself
more carefully aloof from my friend |
than ever. I was so desperately afraid |
that I should be led to anticipate the
grand reconciliation I had planned.
Grace looked sad, and I used to think, |
somefimes, paler than usual; but if T
beheved, as I did in my heart, that the
sadness was on my account, T comforted
myself by thinking how soon I shonld
chase it all away.

Christmas fell that year on Thursday,
and that whole week there was no
| school, Wednesday night, just at twi-
light, we had finished our afternoon
meal, and I asked my mother if T might
carry my present to Grace and stay
there for a little while. She eonsented,
and told me she would send for me at

| me-not on its cover. If there is any

nine o’elock.
I took & good look at the locket befor |

sion of feeling. Not buy anything for

P~ and so, to all intents of companionship, | Grace, who had been my heart's delight |
all my hfe, ever since that first day |

when she pnt out her baby hand and
said, “How 'oo do, Cahwy? I glad "oo |
come,”

I tried to shut my heart against her |
image. 1 said to myrell that no ove |
would deny it was hard, that when we |
had been all in all to each other for all I
another person should |
come and swallow up Grace altogether.

But conscience lifted np her voice and
reminded me that it was not ('irace's‘
fault that I had not been with her aa|
much as before, snd shared her daily |
life with her cousin as I had shared it |
when she was alone,

“Grest good that would have been,” |
I answered aloud to the inward voice,
hoping thus to silence it, *‘great good,
with always missy, the consin, to hear
every word that we said "

But try how I might, I ecould not
make mysalf comfortable. 1 began to

present, Perhaps 1T wonld nok give it

I pnt it in its little box lined with pink |

Grace wonld surely be with it ; and I
was glad it was the carnation one, and
not the forget-me-not, for I fancied it
wonld please her better.

Shall I ever forget that clear yet ten-
der winter twilight through which I
walked the half-mile between my house
and Graee's? The west #till held the
glow of the sunset, The sky was clond-
less, and in the east the evening star
hung tenderly, asif to watch what might
befall on earth this night of nights.

I knocked at the door, when at last I
reached the honse. I never used to
Enock, bat I had been such an infre-
qunent visitor of late, Mary, Grace's
half sister, opened the door, and I saw
that her face was all swollen as by long |
weeping.

“1am glad yon have come, Carry,”
she said. ** We were going to send for
yon, Grace wants yon, She is very ill
with pleurisy., Bhe has been ill two
days, but we never thought of danger
until to-day.”

to her—perhaps I would send it on
Christmas Day, with a few lines of
wetry- I prided myself, rather, on the
“Jines” I conld write for such cocasiouns
—and so show that, thongh I had given

malice.

That idea pleased me, I persuaded
mysell that I should be heaping coals
of fire on her head, and 1 took great

delight, as 1 have observed that people |
mind conld hardly blae her for having | usnally do, in the thought of making |

them as hot as possible,
“] am going to buy Grace a present,”

| I remarked to my mother in an off- |

band way, with, I rather think, some
vague idea that she wonld admire my
largeness of mind. She has asked me

ones or twice daring the last few weeks |

what was the matter between Grace and

me ; and I said : **Nothing, exeept that |

Giracs had not time enough for both her
cousin and myself."”

When I announced my intention to
make Grace a present, it was recsived,
I must confess, with a disappointing
equanimity. **Ob,” my mother said,

carclessly, and went on with her sewing. |
Once resoclved upon buying that gift, |

it filled all my thoughts. It should be
something that Grace eonld not help
liking, snd it shonld be pretty, no mat-
ter how the other gilts fured.

There was one thing that I kuew
Grace had long wanted—a silver locket
with a pieture of myself. Could I give

her my picture, now that I had chosen |

to take the ground that she no longer

cared for me?”
I might, at least, get the locket,

I went to the village jeweler's and 1
found among his stock two little silver
lockets, They were the same in price
five dollars ench. They were of bright,
white coin silver, for it said *
eoin’ in little letters inside their covers,
Each had a place for a picture. Oun the
outside of ovne was s forgel-me-not
beautifully engraved., On the oiher
was a carnation pink, Grace's favorite

| llu\w-r.

I liked the sentiment of the forget-
me-not; but after all, Grace was so fond
of piuks. I could not make up my
mind, and I went away to think of it
over night,

pure |

|  “Danger !" 1 think that was the most
| awful moment of my life, I knew then
| that she was going away from me; and

at the same fime I knew, better than I |
‘ had ever known before, how dearly I

| loved me.

l “May I speak to her ?” I whispered.
| “YXes, the doctor says it will not hurt
her. Yon may go in now.”

I found my darling in her own room.
Her mother was there, and her cousin
| Edith eat by the fire. Grace put ont
| her hands,
| *“How do you do, Carry? I'm glad

you've come.,"
{ The very same old words of onr first
meeting, only now they were spoken
plainly, but in a hoarse, strange voice,
not like my Graoe's,
“May I see Curry qguite alone ?” she
asked, and the others weut out,
I sank on my knees beside her, and it
seamed to me my heart broke then and
there. BShe spoke faintly, sand with
|:1imenl!_v, but she drew herself along
| aud rested her head against mine,
“Don’t grieve so, Oarry,” she said.
“l always knew you loved me. Did
you think I didn’t know ? But I conldn’t
be nnkind to Edith.”
| **No, and I was a wretch; a wicked,
| wicked girl ; but I did love you all the

time, See, I gol this for you three
| weeks ago,” and T opened the little sil-
ver locket, and laid it in her hand,

“0, Carry, it was jnst what T wanted
most,” she said. ** Your dear face! I
will make them leave it on me, if T die,
dear, and I shall not be so lonesome

cajton wool, I lhrulgf]t how delightfal {

| isbed for stealing a watermelon? It was

with that face on my heart. I had some-
thing, too, for yon.”

room, and when, soon after, they came
ont together I heard the doctor say that

she waa sinking fast.

“Oh, let me stay with her this one
night,” I eried, out of the depths of my
broken heart, ‘“‘please, please let me |”

“Do let her, if you can,” said Mary's
gentle voice, and the doctor answered:

“Yes, let her stay, if you like; nothing
can do any harm now.”

So I stayed through that long night,
and we all watched round Grace’s bed
together., Sometimes she was in sharp
pain, which it agonized us to wiiness,
Then ghe wonld seem to sleep the heavy
sleep of exhaustion. From time to time
she spoke to one and another of ns,
some tender, thoughtful sentence.
Onece she drew Edith’s hand and mine
together, as we stood mear her, and
said, quite clearly:

“You both loved me.
love each other.”

And once she said, but that was when
it was almost morning:

““Will it nol be a good day to be born
into heaven, the day on which our Lord
was born here ?"

It was the stillest chamber. We all
tried to be qniet, and to keep back all
signs of our sorrow for her dear sake;
and we saw, or thought we saw upon
her face the light of some new dawn of
glory.

Toward the end, her mind seemed to
wander a little. Shs said over and over,
in a dreamy kind of way:

“Oh yee, I knew always—I never
doubted.”

The window shades were pulled high
up, and I canght sight of a rosy flush |
above the eastern hills. Just then, as
if in answer to some voice we did not
hear, she cried out strongly, *“Yes!
Yes I”

And then she turned to us, as one who |
sets ont upon a journey, and bade us,
one after the other, good-by.

‘ Carry, last,” she esaid ; and spoke
to all the others, even to her mother,
Then she turned to me, with the ligh
upon her face by which I shall know
her when I meet her among the angels,
“ Cahwy, Cahwy !”

It was the old childish name when
she could not speak plainly—the name
by which she had adopted me when she
and I were only four years old—and as
it crossed her lips a sudden ray of dawn-
ing strueck them, for

For my sake

“*The morn of the nativity had just begun to
break.”

With that dawning Grace was born
into another world than ours. The lips
which the first sunbeam kissed were al-
ready cold.

They buried her, as she had request-
ed, with my Ohristmas gift upon her
heart. My face went down with her
into the silence below the grass and the
oW,

I have never laid aside her last gift,
the little silver locket with tha forget-

good in me at all, if T have striven ever
so feebly to uproot from my heart the
evil weeds of jealousy and injustice,
God only knows how much of it T owe
to this my talisman, my silent monitor,

Especially do I look nt it every
Christmas morning, and think of her
on whose frozen beauty that Christmas
morning of long ago lvoked in. And
still, though so many years have passed,
do I miss her sorely.

Does she miss me algo, in her far,
blessed home, and bend to listen to the
chant in which sonls that aspire on
earth and somls that rejoice in heaven
alike may join—** Glory to God in the |
highest, and on earth peace, good-will |
toward maen"'?

Poicons in Our Food,

A paper read before the Maryland
Academy of Beiences was as follows:

The use of beer, génerally recognized
as & wholesome drink, has become much
less general becanse of a suspected nse
of harmful bitters and grape sugar. A
Iarge piece of this so-called grape sugar,
taken from the hands of a yonth, who
said that his father mannfactnred it, |
proved, upon analysis to contain a gnan-
tity of snlphurie aeid, enough to destroy
some half dozen sets of good teeth, As |
this sugar is largely used in adulterating
cane sugar, candies and numerous other
articles of lnxury and necessity, fur-
ther comment is unnecessary.

Yenst powders are made and sold here
which contain soluble salts of alnm-
ininm, The wuse of tin in sugar, of
baryta in numerous articles of food to!
increase their weight are barely con-
cealed. The agreeable odor of caramel
in the neighborhood of the coffee mills
tells its own tale, and to explain the
wonderful cheapness of the beautiful
jellies now in sach common use we
should have to go further than our
matnfinal friend ** Rags-Bones,” and
pursne throungh the wonderfnl trans-
formations worked by modern chem-
istry the bones from our garbage box,
flavored and colored by the waste pro-
duets from the gas works, back again to
our tables as enrrant jelly for our famons
eanvas backs and red heads, and perhaps
meet in our sugar bowls our old shirts
transformed into very palatable sugar.
When in Washington recently I asked
the Chinese Ambassador what was the
punishment for food adalteration in
China, He replied: “Death.”

——

The Ownership of Watermelous,

The Lonisville Journal, tells this story:
—Who ever heard of eny one being pun-

tried once in Tennessee, three or four
years ago. Good old Judge Frazier, of
the Davidson and Rutherford circuit, i
waa presiding; an unlucky negro was |
the prisoner; a very yonng lawyer was |
defending him; twelve good wmen and |
trne were in the box. There was no |
doubt the prisoner bad stolen the melon:
the proof against him was clear as noon-
day. The attorney called no witnesses
whatever, but simply arose and said: |
“May it please your Honor nnd gentle-
men of the jury, my client is charged
with stealing o walermelon. He does
not deny it. But this is 4 new erime
for our courts, I have stolen water-
melons myself; the chances are that

r to heave and p

FARM AND GARDEN.

Grass in the Crop Rotation—Sugges-
tions about Seading.

BY THE HON. ¥. P. ROOT.

Nosystem of agriculture can be profit-
able that noes not make grass an essen-
tial part of a rotation of erops. When
lands are not adapted to grain, growing
grass is the chief reliance, and it be-
comes & specialty, but nowhere can it
be discarded without great detriment to
the soil. The farmer who raises abund-
ant crops of grags, while he is a grain
grower also, will raise good crops of
grain in alternafion. ‘here seems a
harmony in the movement from grass to
grain, which is beneficial to each. The
best erops of corn, of wheat, and also
other farm orops in genersl, are grown
on au inverted sod, with a nicely fitted
seedbed on the surface; and the most
bountiful erops of grass on grain lands
are raised the firgt crop after grain, or
on newly sceded Jands, On our natural
grain soils we find it unprofitable to
meintain any permanent meadow or
pasture. Thongh a portion of every
farm should be in grass, our dry grain
lands will not give econtinuous erops of
grass without frequent top-dressing and
searifying the surface; hence it is more
profitable to seed frequently and use all
manure of the, farm for the benefit of
grain crops,

There need be no lack of hay or pas-
torage in onur dry grain-growing sections
if we seed [regnently. A crop turning
from one to two tons of hay from newly
seeded clover and timothy is as sure as
any other erop grown, and is also a
renovatiug crop to the goil. Too little
attention is given to seeding in grass by
& majorily ol-farmers in ounr grain
gections, Lands in wheat shonld be
seeded to clover and timothy, and if not
wanted for mowwmwg or pasturage the
benefit to the land by growing grass and
clover instead of weeds and thistles will
greatly overbalance the expense of
seeding. Tt is mot profitable to keep
dry land in grass more than two seasons
in snecession; then it should be plowed
and two or three erops of grain grown,
and then reseeded, Thebest season for
seeding of timothy on wheat lands is in

October, or late in September, though |

it may be sown in spring mixed with
clover seed, but the growth will be
much less the firat senson of mowing
than if sown in antamn. Clover seed is
gsometimes sown in fall on dry sandy
lands to insnre a germination of the
seed, but it is guite liable to winfer kill
in changeable weather.

The best and most usval time of seed-

ing to clover is inthe month of Mareh, |

or early in April; or, we may say, im-
mediately after the opening of spring
and before frosts disappear, the action
of which will in adegres eover the seed
and aid germinaton. It is also a good
time to seed to chver after the ground
is dry enough t go over with = light
harrow, sowing the sead immediately
before that operafion, which is regarded
usually as benefidal to the wheat crop
as well as to the gover. Timothy seed
ia frequently sown at the time of wheat
seeding, but if wheat is sown early in
the season snd limothy at the same
time, there is dmger of choking the
wheat by too muth growth of grass, It
is especially so when the antnmn season
is wet and an stive prowth foliows.
Timothy seed wil never fail if sown in
the fall, for if there is not wet enongh
to start it in fall it will come in spring
withont fail, Many farmers do not ap-
prove of early sowing of clover seed,
fearing that the early germ may be

| killed by late frasts in spring, but I am |
|conviuoed by observation that there is
| very little dangeg of frosts on the young

clover plant un the gronnd be frozen

a root. The canse
of failnre in ecllver seeding is drouth
immediately after germination of the
seed and before the roo! gets suflicient
depth of soil fo retsin moisinre, A
dronth in the month of May will en-
danger clover seeding ; later dronth will
only retard growtl,

Clover aud timothy are the best seed-
ing for dry grain lands, where perma-
nent sod is not required, but where con-
tinned grass cropé are desired, blue
grass orchard grass and June grass are

| more desirable, as they sre more lasting,
| and a mixtare of these with the former
| will be fonnd bensficial,

A variety of
grasses will form a permanent sod and

| afford much better pasturage the season

through, and stock will Rl ways thriveona

a vanety of grasseamuch better than on |

one alone, for onr gmin linds we have no
forage eropmoredesivable than red clover
during the season o its growth, but it
matures during July, after which it af-
fords but little pasturage, hence the rule
of & mixture of grasses to snpply the re-
mainder of the season. In seeding lands
we meet with more failures with clover
tuan with any of the grasses, and to
insure against failure we shonld always
mix other seeds, which if sown in fall
one need not fesr failnre, even if sown
80 late as November, for the seeds when
worked into the soil by the frosts and

storms of the winter season will be sure |

to germinate in early spring, and there
is but little danger of irjury by frosts;
but the same is not trne of c¢lover, for
severe freezing will pull the yonng plants
out of the gronnd and destroy them.
No amount of experiénce can cnable a
farmer to always succeed in getting a
good seeding of clover, for the variable-
ness of seasons cannot be foreseen, but
a soil in good tilth and fortile, the seed
BOWR early in spring, and shghtly cov-
ered with harrow snd roller, with a
dressing of plaster, will seldom fail,

—

Too Much Study,

-——'_':'
At & meeting of shie old school boys
of Boston"—hoys who went to school

marks were made in reg8”d to . the pres-
ent “high prossure” system of instrnct-
ion, of which teachers, n8 well as pupils,
are more gy Jess the viclims; although
tenchers themselves defend the system
in obedience to those conservative in-
etinets which jnclize them to feel that
teachers canpot Le taught snything.
Each teacher, na one of tie speakers re-
munrked, is anyions that his or her pupiis
shall be advanced s8 I8T 18 those of any

your Honor hasstolen watermelons; and,
gentlemen, I'll agree to set 'em up if
there is a man on that jory who hasn't
stolen a watemelon ! The Judge jerked

She drew out from under her pillow | up his head, took off his spectacles, and

me-not locket. So it was she who had

hought it, even befora 1 bonght its | nudged each other and snickered ; the |
; spectators gnifawed; bul it is needless to
| #ay the bLiriel argnment for the defend-

male, There was under its glass along
tress of her soft, shining black hair, and
a hair chain was attached to it,
“Tha chain is my own hair, too,
i dear : I braided it for you myself. 1t is
very strong, aud I thonght yon would
like1t. I did not know I was going to
leave you when I made it; but it will

make you think of me when I am gone.” | band is doing its worst in the street? | SOWSe was ad vert#

another little silver locket, the forget- | looked up witha startled but smiling

stare upon the young scamyp; the jurors

ant was a snocessful one with the honest

| .
| jurymen,

|  Pror. Huoxwey says: “If the sound
| of music doesn’t canse a dog acnte pain,
| why does tho animal sit np on its
| haunehes aud howl when a German

other school; Lutthe result is that the
poor little ¢hilgren 82¢ Dearly driven to |
death, He hopsted that he had helped
geoure the |:-:lasage"f # resolution pro- |
Libiting the l‘-upiii"“hc Normal School |
studying move tias e hours a day |
ont of sehon), and pe woenld join & so- |
ciety for the pumpos® of checking the |
evil in the Bostonseh0Vls. Such s man |
is mueckh morg of # PPIRGthropist than |
the ordinary platiorn® *' d professioual
philuu!lm-]:ial.

Tae Zune. .;ﬂg galu chief of & teay- |
eling mnsenm wiih #10Ved in Roches- |

ter was nix feet gl & helf tall, and of

|
|
ged a8 meven, Ha

On the River Thames.

THE LITTLE STEAMEERS OF THE RIVER AND
THE WAY THEY ARE RUN.

There are some forty piers or landing
places for passenger steamers along the
Thames in London and suburbs, says a
Detroit Free Press  correspondent.
Fleets of little steamers ply the river,
conveying puassengers anywhere from
London Bridge to Putney for a penny.
On Bundays and holidays, for some un-
known reason, double fare is charged.
The steamboats are open, without cabin
or awning, but rather swift. They sit
low in the water, are very long and
sharp, and are propelled by side wheels,
The rudder is managed by a helm, and
the helmsman is stationed away astern.
The engine is amidships, in the hull
below, but partly projecting above the
deck. The pistons work direct on the
ghafting. There is no “walking-beam”
to project high in awr, A bridge from
wheel-house to wheel-house gives the
captain elevation enongh to look fore
and aft, and command the course of the
steamer.

On this bridge the captain stands, and
never pulls a bell, turns a erank or says
a word, Bunt he ‘‘looks alive,” and the
inquisitive passenger will see the skip-
per’s fingers open and shut, or his arm
swing—with a hardly perceptible mo-
tion, it is true, bmé still in & regular
way. A little urchin in blue, with cor-
dnroy breeches and perhaps a grimy
neckeloth, lounges about the open
space above the engine, The chances
are that he will be picking at some pla-
card on the wheel-house, contemplating
some little trinket, or putting on an ap-
pearance of interest in something else-

in a shrill child’s voice, will be heard ;

¢ E-e-ase 'er "

It comes from the playful and appar-
ently indifferent urchin, In another
moment yon hear, ““Sto-op ’er !" and,
before there is time to wonder, again he
shonis, *“Tu-urn astarn!"” The engine
is obedient to bis shrill exclamations,
The apparently indifferent lad has kept
watoh of the captain’s hand and has in-
terpreted the slightest curl of his finger
| for the benefit of the engineer, who
stands jost below him under the deck
and the helmsman who stands astera.
The bridges, tides and other contingen-
cies of the Thames navigation make
communication by bell and signal too
glow. The captain must get word to
the engmeer, and the helmsman must
comprehend that word in the shortest
possible interval. Bo the captain moves
| his hand and fingers and the youngster
shouts out accordingly: “'Ed easy!”
“Ste-ern easy!” *“Go-o on 'ed!” and
such other commands as the captain’s
languid gestures may imply.

Farragut at Ten.

I preached one Bunday in the parlors
at Long Branch. The war was over,
and Admiral Farragut and his family
were spending the Summer at the
Branch, Sitting on the portico of the
bhotel Monday morning, he said to me:

“Wonld yon like to know how I was
enabled to serve my countryg It was
all owing to a resolution I formed when
I was ten years of age. My father was
sent down to New Orleans, with the
little navy we then had, to lock after
the treason of Burr. I asccompanied
him as cabin boy. I had some qualifies
that I thonght made a man of me. 1
l conld swear like an old salt; could
ldr‘mk a stiff glass of grogas if I had

doubled Cape Horn, and conld smoke
{ like a locomotive. I was great at cards
| and fond of gaming in every shape,
At the close of dinner, one day, my
fathfr tnrned everybody out of 'the cab-
in, locked the door, and said to me,
¢ David, what do yon mean to be ¥’
* ¢ T mean to follow the sea.’
| ¢ ¢Follow the sea | Yes, be a poor,
| miserable, drunken sailor before the
mast, kicked and cuffed abont the world,
and die in some fever hospital in a for-
eign clime.’

“ ¢ No,' I said, ‘I'll tread the quarter-
deek and command, as you do,’

“ ¢ No, David ; no boy ever trod the
quarter-deck with such prineciples as yon
have and sunch habifa as yon exhibit,
You'll have to change your whole course
of life if you ever become a man,”

“ Aly father left me and went on deck,
I was stunned by the rebuke and over-
whelmed with mortification, A poor,
miserable, drunken sailor before the
mast, kicked and enffed about the world.
and tq die in some fever hospital, That's
my fate, is1t? I'll change my life, and
change it at once. I will never utter
another oath, T will never drink another
drop of infoxieating liquors, I will never
gamble, :

“And as God is my witness, 1 have
kept those three vows fo this hour.
Shortly after, I became a Christian,
That sct pettled my temporal as it set-
tled my eternal destiny."—Leaves from
The Treeaf Life.

l

About Baoys.

Mary A. Livermore in a recent ad-
dress said: The boy of to-day is not
| receiving the proper home eulture, Chil-

dren slip away from paternal eare, This
| is due to the rigorons oldfime home
| eulture,  Education mnat be inealcated
| by the mother. In Wales, England, the
character of the mother is inquired for
| a8 a recommendation for the son, The
I average boy, noisy, impetuouns, detesting
{ homie work, bankrupt in eduecation and
a dodger of churches and other pious
I places, yet has a fathomless tenderness
for his mother, but he wauts no specta-
tor,
| loyalty to whatever he espouses, and a

| before 1830—gome very sensible re- | high sense of honor to which appeal caun

safely be made in most cases, One thing
|in his feaching is imperative— normal
purity. Let the mother inenlcate this
| with loving cave, putting aside all false
| notions of modesty and prudishness, Let
' us have done with the belief in the say-
ing, *“Wild oats must sometime be
sowed.” He who thus sgows must inev-
itably reap a similar harvest, Every

| boy should be trained to respect woman-

hood. Nothing so much adorns manhood
a8 his respeot for woman., 'The boy
should be trained in politeness, This
has a commercial value ygwadays. He
makes his way in the world easier for a
pleasing address, There is no reason
why the boy of to-day should not be
tanght the ordinary rules of etiquette, |
Good manners are to a man what besuty |
is toa woman, Bot best of all, train boys Jl
in honor, integrity and trustworthiness,

Every boy shonid have an industrial oc- |

| enpation, and this shonld be in harmony | sawdia
L with his tasles,

So with the givle, To |
gnm it all up, train the boy into man-
liness, that standard of manliness that |
combines the stronges! virtnes with the
gentlest weakness, Let him be like a

where on the steambonat. All at onece, s

He is charncterized by s passionate’

Butter Adulterations.

DENOUNCED BY TEE OONVENTION OF THE
DAIRYMEN,

The second day of the Dairymen's
Convention at Cedar Rapids, Iowa, was
opened by a discussion on olsomargar-
ine. Mr. Englehard, of Chicago, told
of the magmnitude of the adulteration
business in butter, 40 per cent. of but-
ter being used and the balance butter-
ine, The manufacture and frade in but-
terine was one of the prineipal business
interesta of Chicago, Adulteration was
destroying the butter trade at home and
abroad. Our export for six months this
year, as compared with the same period
last year, fell off nearly 50 per cent.,
wholly in eonsequence of adulteration of
the products of the dairy.

Even where the manufacturers com-
plied with the laws requiring that adul-
terated articles be marked, the middle-
men wonld violate them by removing
the marks. L. 8. Coffin, of Fort Dodge,
Iowa, read a paper in which he de-
nounced adulterants as base thieves and
the veriest counterfeiters. The next
topic was the ‘‘American Dairy.” Mr.
Bmith, of New York, gave a brief his-
tory of the dairy business in the country.
The question of how to inerease the
home market and the foreign demand
was easily solved—make s better qual-
ity. Mr. Simpson, of Boston, said that
it was not sufficient to denounce and
suppress adulterations in dairy pro-
duets, they mmnst attack adulterations
in sll goods. He believed that any man
had a right to make these adulterations
for butter, but no man had a right to
gell these adulterations as butter,

He advised farmers to refuge to sell
their milk to owners of creameries who
adulterate their produocts, C. I'. Dexter,
of Chieago, thought that the convention
could do but litfle more than excite an
interest in the matter, But little good
could be done toward suppressing the
trafliec until those adulterable products
were declared deleterions to public
health, The manufacture of these
articles was legitimate, and it was not
right to denounce the manufacturers as
robbers snd counnterfeiters, The con-
vention passed a resolution *‘that it is
the sense of this convention that a law
shonld be passed fo prevent adnlier-
ations of butter and cheese.”

The afternoon session was opened by
a discussion of “Shortage in Uream and
Butter.”

A Big [Elephant,

Jay Gould’s latest possession is the
Grand Opera House in New York City,
which he has taken n part payment for
some coal lands in Pennsylvania. The
mutations of fortune of this place of
amusement are decidedly remarkable,
Built originally by 8. N. Pike, the great
Western distiller, it was a failure from
the start, and under the successive man-
agement of Clifton W. Tayleure and
Aungustine Daly did not suceeed in mak-
ing money for the lessees; then James
Fisk tock control, and ran it on the
most extensive plan, producing opera
bonffe, speetacle, ballet, and similar en-
tertasinments. One Bunday night he
gave a dress rehearsal of the “Twelve
Temptations” to an andience of some
8,000 invited guests, and all these peo-
ple were provided with a supper for-
nished by Delmonico and served on one
long table that extended the entire
length of the foyer. When Fisk died
the property came into the possession
of the Erie Railroad Company,

Wira ascospror and economy one
can always get on in the world.

Iis Equal I3 Unkno
A Lowell (Mass,) paper, sol we ob-
serve, cites the caze of Mr, P, H. Short,
proprietor of the Balmont Hofel, thal
city, who snffered with rhenmatism for
seventeen years without finding relief
from any of the numerons remedies
employed, nuntil he applied Bt, Jacobs
Oil : “I never fonnd any madicine that
produced snch remarkable and instan
taneous effect ns it did,” says Mr. Short,
—Lyons (Ia,) Mirror,

No marrer how rich a young man
may be he always prefers mending his
suspenders witn cord to purchasing a
new pair,—Puck,

“Made New Agnin,®

Mrs. Wa. D. Ryaksax. St Catherines, Ont.,
says: L. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y., 1 have
nsed your ‘Favorite Prescription,” 'Golden
Medieal Discovery,’ and ‘Pleasant Pargative
Pallets,” for the last three months and find my-
self—(what shall I say)—*made new again,’ are
the only words that express it. T was redoced
to & skeleton, could not walle across the floor
without faioting, eonld keep nothing in the
shape of food on my stomach. Myself sud
friends had given up all hope. my immediate
denth seemed cortain, I now live (Lo the sur
prise of everybody) and nm able to do my own
work."

Suip captains ought to be good dane.
ers, beeause they are skippers.— An.
drews’ Queen,

WixsroN, Forsyth o, N. G
Gexts—I desire to expresd to you my thanks
sor vour wonderful Hop Bitters. 1 was tronhled
with dyspepsis for five years previous to com-
mencing the nse of your Hop Bitters some six
months ago, Ay onre hes been wonderful.
[ am pastor of the Fust Methodist Chureh of
this place, and my whole congregstion can

testify to the great virtus of your bitters,

° Very respeetfally,

Rev. H, FEnknee,

Seeak row, friend; even a dead Czar's
ears can hear, —Russian,

ray dat de Lord take me, till I tried
o Bhe)lrlpnri u{;h Syrup,” an’ I's nebber coughed
gince, How's dat for high, boss?

MARKET NOTES,

NEW YORK MABKET. .

The wholesale New York market quotations
show :

Beaws.— Prime, eét.iryma.so. fair to good
4. 80@3.40 per bushel,
ﬂl-l‘:[rﬁu.——%lew York sold at Séc.@5bc. for
cholee In Pails, and 25:@380¢. common to
good; Western gold at S0c.@51lc., and the
_common Western at 17o.@20~.

Cuersn.—Factory fancy, 12:.@12¢.; do.
falr to good, Mifc.@105 . 3

Edgaa.—Uuotations ran from 27c. toror
dinary to 33c. for New York, Now Jersey and
Pennsylvanis.

Frovi.— Superfind, $4.50@85.27: Weslern
$5.00@80.00; extra New York, 5, 26@#5.75.

Har,—Shipping ,85¢.@75c.; clover, 6bc@
85¢.; salt, 65¢,; straw,45c. @85¢. }

Hopa.—New York, 29¢. @S0c.; Eastern,22c.
@24¢.; yearlings, 13c.@22e.; olds, be.@15¢.

PeTrRoLBUM. — Refined, 9%5c.; crnde, Bifc.
@8634c. in bulk; in barrels, 7% c.; naphtha, 10c,
In shipping order, and 11lgc.@128{c. In cuses.

Ponx.—New mess, $17.50@17.75; dressed
hogs,Belq . @8%c.

ﬁ"‘nu}'ﬁ.gﬁp!‘rlng No. 8, !l.ﬁ‘lwmﬂ.‘lﬁ_&“;
Milwankee, No. 2, #1.98 amber, #1.30@#1.40;
white, #1.27@#1.38%;.
Iive. —Sinte, $9c.@1.03
Woor.—Ohio, Pennsylyamia aod Virginla
rxx, 48c.@46e,; xx, $dc,. @460 X, 430, @160,
No. 1, 4hc.@47¢.; No. 2, 88c.@40c. ; commor, |
8¢, @3be.: New York and Western xx and x,
3. apdle.: No. 1, dic.@ibe.

| four, 5.5

sola.

dairy, Slc. @bl

PHILADELPHIA MAREKET.

& tamily, #6.60@0.75: rye
@5.75; wheat, State, l‘_l 429 1.44
smber, #1.45, Corn,yollow, 68%ge. ; mixed Biate,
BOiLo.@use. :

i't:?E-Lm'u,-—-li--ﬂn-r.'l' Tig:.; cruls, 'l_j-‘\.'.
WooL. —Stale and Waestern Ix, 46e.@otc.
x, 47c. G48c.: medimn, ble.@51c.; courae, 45¢
BOSTON MAREEL.

Frovn, —From #4.70@%h.45 for low and

w, Lo #6.00@47.75 for choice Minne- |
Corn, The.@ive. for mixed ana yellow. |
Borren.—Oommon, 18c.@&30.:.3 V:-.nu'n'.ll
~hoice creamery, 33¢. @ibe l
('ITESE. - T¢ ﬁ]-]iig_‘_
Beaxs, —$3.50825.40
Har.—Oholee, §23@ 821

CATTLE MANMETR |
Burrara.—Oattie, good quality, ®5.50% |

Our Exporis of Breadstuffs.

SOME INTEBRESTING AND INSTRUCTIVE
STATISTICS,

In the November Infernational Re-
view, Mr, Richard H. Edmonds brings
together the figures showing the mar-
velons growth in the breadstuff exports
of the United Btates in recent years,
During the past six years we have sent
to foreign countries more wheat that
during the preceding half century, and
within these six years our exports of
that staple have “nearly trebled. We
exported 55,000,000 bushels in 1876 and
about 150,000,000 during the year end-
ing June 80, 1881. Of all the wheat
and flour exported during the past six-
ty-one years sbout thirty-eight
cent, in value is the product of the last
six, and about twenty per eent. of the
last two years. Of wheat and flour re-
duced to wheat the exports have in-
creased in quantity from 75,000,000
bushels in 1874 to 185,000,000 bushels
iu 1881, and in valne from $93,000,000
to $211,000,000.

Turning to Indian corn, we find the
figures not less stnking, The qunantity
of this staple sent abroad during the
past six years is greater than the quan-
tity exported duaring the preceding
filty-five years, and the exports have
been steadily increasing, except that
they were less this year than last,
Excluding meal, which is no small item,
we supplied foreign countries with
49,000,000 bushels of eorn in 1876;
98,000,000 in 1880, and 91,000,000 in
1881, while the exports hiave risen in
value from §33,000,000 in 1876 to $53,-
000,000 in 1880 and $50,000,000 in 1881,

cluding wheat, flour, corn and meal,
which we sent abroad was $263,000,000
during the year ending June 30, 1881,
and $280,000,000 during the preceding
Fear,

) In these results both the advoecates
and the oppouents of a free and im-
proved canal system in New York State
may find some very significant lessons,
New York is natnrally and justly enti-
tled to the greater part of this vast ex-
port trade, but in order to retain what
it already has and secure what it might
have, a wise and liberal canal policy is
essentinl. A bold bid is being made for
this trailic by the advocates of the Mis-
sissippl scheme, whose advantages are
less and whose disadvantages are
greater than thosze of the irade channel
which connects the Northwest and the
seaboard at this point. This fact and
the great and growing extent of the ex-
port trade in American breadstuffs are
matters which should receive the con-
sideration their importance demands in
dealing with the canal guestion, now
before the people of New York State,

Tae maddest man around these parts
is the individual who goes to the closet
for his overshoes and discovers that his
wife gave them to the hired man last
su?mir td work up into pump suckers,
—Puck,

A Boy*s Luck.

The Norristown (Pa.) Herald in a re-
cent izsne referred among others, to the
foliowing cases of special interest. Toey
are their own commentary, Mr, Samuel
0. Nyce, resides at 308 Marshall street,
and holds the responsible position of
journal elerk in the Pennsylvania Legis-
latnre, at Harrisburg. While Mr.
Nyce and family were in the counfry
recently, his boy, aged three years, fell
and broke hisleg. Ha recovered, buta
very troublesome stiffness set in and he
conld scarcely use the leg, The injured
limb was rnbbed several times with S
Jacobs Oil, and the stiffuess wasz so
much rednced that the boy was able to
use his leg freely. Dr. Enipa said it
waas the use of Bt. Jacobs Oil that oured
the stiffness, Mr, Nyce himsell used
the Great German Remedy for tooth-
ache with good eifact, and also for a
sprain and pains of rhenmatic nature,
and slways with good effect. Mrs.
Nyce also says she thinks the Oil is a
splendid thing, and she always keepsit
on hand.

Tae late Governor Briggs of Massa-
chugetts was remonstrating with a man
for drinking lignor when he could do
without it. **Well, yon wear a collar
when youn ean do without it,” was the
ratort, Therenpon the Governor agreed
never to wear a enllar mo long as the
man refrained from drinking, and never
a collar did the Governor wear after that.

Tre vee of Homaopathic Medicines in
Veterinary praectice 1s steadily gaining
grouud, aud it has been fully demon-
strated that «ll disenses of horses aud
cattle, and especially the dreaded pleuro-
pneunmonia, are readily amenable to
Homaopathie treatment. Veterinary
Hom vn[lmlhiu Medicine cases and hooks,
giving plain dirvections for their use, can
be oblained in all styles and prices at
Boericke & Tufel's Homeeopathic Phar-
maey, 145 Grand 8t., New York. Send
for Deseriptive Price Cn rent,

Jorx V., L., Groesbeck, * Why do
editors lie so badly ?” John, yvou think
it smart to ask that erusl question, but
we will answer it, although such qnes-
tions do not deserve an answer, Editors
lie so badly becanse they are not nsed
to it,—Tervas Siftings.

Foler of the People.
R. V. Prence, M, D., Baffalo, N. Y.:

I had & ferions diseaae of the lungs, und was
fora time confingd to oy béd and undor the
pare of a physician. His presoriptions did uot
holp me. I grew worse, conghling vory severe-
lv. I commenced taking your ** Golden Medi-
eal Discovery,” and it enred me.

Yours respectfully,
Junite Braserr, Hillsddle, Mich,

Bemva pursuad by a bull s Michigan
man had preszence of mind to discharga
some tobaoco juice in the animal's eyes
and thereby escaped death. Don't let
anybody make yon believe that tobacco
is nnhealthy. —Detroit Free Press,

Not Bad to Tnke.

* Oousumpllve paonle and those suffering wi'h weak
langs, conghs, oolds, sore throot and avthma. are
vart =ty rocommend«d 1o take Fiso' Cure, the besl
end most pieasant ramedy [or thoss diassscs,

H. M. Ding:, of Chalsworth, L, writei: *Piso's
Cure for Consnmption 18 the be-t cough rewedy i
tLe market, without angy exceniion."

Trere isn't a poorhouse in all Nor-
way. When paople get so poor that
they have to ask for charity they are
shipped to America to become eminent
citizens, —Detroit Free Press,

Prence's * Plersant Porgative Peliets " are
perfect prevetatives of constipation. —In-
closed In gluss botiles, always fresh. By all
druggists.
i ———

A monse-car conduetor who has just
stepped heavily on a passenger's feet
gays affably; “When I first began, I
used to mind if [ stepped on nu;.h.n?y:s
feet : but now I've got quite nsed to it."

IspriaesT parents wio allow their children
to eut hesrhiy of high- aied food, rich ples,
anke, ote,, will have to ns¢ Hop Bitters 1o pro-
vent Indigestion, siceploss nights, elclmv._-gi,
pain, and, perhafs, death, No fumily 4 safe
withont them in the houso,

Rhenmatiom.
Thae editor wishes 1o koow if there s one of
his readers suffering with thenmatism, If #o
fet him try a Lottle of Doraug's Bheumatie
Remedy, It is taken internally; wnever has
failed, and never oan fail to cure in the short-
est timme. It can bo hed at all drug stores.
Sond for free pamphlet to B, K. Halpeostioe,
druggwt, Washington, D, C. :

BAlLDHEADED men are informed that (here s |

and thet s Canpopise, a deodorized extract of |

;,.-rn.m-mn, the ! |
recetitly improved, is more eifieatlons than ever |
anil I absolutely faultless,

The total value of the breadstuifs, in- |

put one avenue of esvape from their afliction, | popnpoay yow

groat hair rensgwer, which beng | .

. in his sido, that dis
i quaria of mater. ' Lindsey’s

charged two , oA
moog Poarches' oured him.
t 7. ¥, Boooxs, Painsville, Ohdow

Impeortant te Travelers.

Special Inducements are offered you by the
Burlington Route. It will an you to read
thelr sdvertisement to be found elsewhere in
this Issue.

Namun'’s Prepared Cad I.lveraalﬂl :’l&lﬁ:‘?

The best medicius for the Lungs.
wists. Depot, m':m ave., H-rnvw‘t.

A REGULAR CIRCUS.

If there Is one thing in all the world
Thnt mliures the m-.-rui:v.- boy and de-
tights people generslly, It ia a wall
mannged and  thoroughly equipped
elrcus. The children of n city ortow
seem 1o know of its coming by s kind

L of iutuitlon, and pw;nmuccord!lifﬂf-
The pennles, hitherto droppadd Into
the missfonary-box with consdleott
ous regularity, nre now faithfully dw
verted into an old coffee-pot In the
cellar comer for prospective nee,
scrap-metdl, old paper, ete., do sub
stantinl service In e way of securing
the amount of an admission fee. But
for all that, we believe folly in the
properly condu cted eireus or a menns
of amusement and diversion, and nre
happy to state the gratifving Mot that
the circus—or m!t-rr its proprietors
andd  employes —experimentally be-
leve in 8T, Jacops 011, the Great
Paln Reliever of the age, Hon, P. T,
. Barnum's Gred test Show on Earth and
i - l'--ti]"«i M Ihi!.\"rﬁllﬁfm can be ukt:u“na
& = typleal cases. The former says: “We
u '-.." tnke great plansure in ytnung)[hn[ Sr.
Jacons ML s in use by many ring nr
tists now enguged with P.T. Barnum's Gréateat
Show on Earth, united with the Great Lomdon
Circus, Sanger's Roysl British Menagerie and the
Internationdl Aliled Shows, From it iu‘apy eflisot
upon those who havo occasion 'Inamz\- oy It, we
have no hesitation in goomouncing 51, Jacons
OiL the best liniment whieh has ever been
brought to our notice. It is wonderfully eflica-
clous in subdulng pain.

(Rigned) Bapxvd, Bainey & HTNRTS e
The Press Agent of Coup's Monster Bhow
“1n cases of rbeumatism or eomplainta of ¢
kind our artists know bow to cure themselvesvery
speedily. St Jacond OiL is a very tlar remes
edy among our peopie for rhenmatic pains,and
as lonyg ns they can get it they won't suffermuch."
Mr, Frank 1. Frayne smays: “1 have puffe
terribly from rheumatism in m‘f right shoulder
and armn, and at the snme time 1 had s¢vere pains
in my chest. Svmetime since I read somo hlnﬁ
in & newspaper abont the remarkable pures o
ST. Jacoas O11, snd I thonght 1 would try that
remedy. T tell vou 1 am mighty glad 1 did, for
after using one or twa bottles of that paeparation
1 felt no pain whatever, and have hnd none since.
1 nm firm bellever in 21, Jacoss 011, and 1 want
everybody in my company to keep It near them.”
$1 A WEEE. 812 aday st home easlly made. Oowtly

Cutiit frew. Address TRUR & Co., Augusts, Maloe
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=L 2 PE o5 8 ¢
AGENTS WANTED o, &' oo
mnles Lo rell our
Fiime Mednl Needles, 128 Need'ow, mmplahl,
ausoried in & package. 10 agenis S per LM,
Hells for 3 ota Huﬁ-la Mklg!l;ﬂc'!. in stampa. Goods
warrsoted and swil fast, Neud for eircular. Heldd-h
Necale Associntion, 22 New Uhurch St N, ¥
$65 # wezk in your own town, Terme and 85 outfs
froe. Addreas H. Havreerr & Co., Portland. Maioe

31 PEHSI“N L For SOLLIELI-S,
R widews, futhery, mothery of

‘ clfldren. Thousands yetentitied. Penslons ghvem
A IH for loas nf Qnm.m‘i"hpn'::ﬂpmn.;:ﬂno:‘n

or noy IHsense, Ll [ xfome

. i T iied o INCREARE Suf WO .
T PATENTS precured fur Investors, Idiers
J| B e e erintle Sun
I = 3 i e
M ) tampy for “Phs Cilicen- Sotder - and Ponsion
n

el i B L T R
Fi N W Firzmorald £ o Pranioi
AGENTS WANTED FOR THE
ICTORIAL

HISTORY e WORLD

Embracingfull snd -nthentic accounts of &
pation of sucien tandmodern times, and inclading
s historyof the riso and faliof {he Grrek and housar
Eanpi the middle swes, the crusado &i he feuds

gﬂam refarmns! the dlecovery andrettlemen
the ﬁ‘sw Warld, ellg. Jm ﬁgt mn{:\én sl.:g ‘%r; :'hi
toricale yinws, o ory
of the 1a?'-gs'wl.d over published. &-m{nr

-
or Bpecitnen

pages and axtra tormsto Asenin, Address
ONAL PUBLISEING CO,. Philadelvlis. Pa,

CHRISTMAS MUSIC.
CHRIST THE LORD., ‘g

«_tagnfor Christ
mas, by W, W/lllatn . For Mixed Voioes Easy and
abtrachive nmsle

Cliolrs aud Bocleties asl
leari it for 8 Xins performance. & ccnils,

Send for list of Christmas Carols.

BEAUTIES OF SACRED SONG

Gilt edition 83; Cloth 83.50; b
::ui r.l-rltq-:q--_- who lovo thie Dest. 68 of the most saer
cesaful songs of tho day, by 4 famons composera.

RHYMES AND TUNES. S

- oonamon
of Hinisehold soage, ilabdes and Eindergariea lnye.
[ TRCIN

GEMS OF ENGLISH SONG, 7!

it The new sud nowt faverite

NORWAY MUSIC ALBUM. 51225

imtise of kings of the

FRANZ’ ALBUM OF SONG. &%

it 1z's own edition of his famous German
Py Motn) By

18, -ty
CHRISTMAS CANTATA. (552
and spirited musie.

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston,

Q. H. DITRON & C0..
848 Broadway, N. Y.

rer day at home, Sampled wortls 80 frea,
Address Stonsoy & Co., Portlapd, Maina

$510$2
= =

TATTD TE

3 s

A

THE CREAT
BURLINGTON ROUTE.

¥~ No other line runs Three Through Pase
semicer Trnins Dally bLetween Chicago, Des
Moines, Coupcll Bluffs, Ommaba, Lincoln, St
Joseph, Atcbimomn, Topekn and Knnsas Ciry,
Direct connections for all points in Kansag
Nebrsskn, Colorado, Wyoming, Montana, Ne-
vada, New Mexico, Arizenn, 1daho, Oregon agd
California.

The S8hortest, Speediest and Most Comforta-
ole Rotite vin liannll‘-:.' 1o Fort Scott, Denison,
Dallne. Houston, Austin, San Antonlo, Galves
ton and all point= ju Texns,

The uncqualed tnducements offersd by this
Line to Travelers and Tourisrs, are os follows:
The celebrated Pullman  ewheel) Palaco
Bleeping Cars. run only on (o), Line, C. B. &
Q. Palnce Prawio=Room Cars, with Horton's
Reclining Chnirs. No oxtra chargo for Sosts
in Reclining Chulrs. The famous C,, I & Q.
Palunee Dining Cars, Gorgeous Smoking Care
fited with Flegnnt Hizh-Bucked Hattan Ree
volving (halrs for the exclusive use of firse
cliss passengers. )
fteel Track and Superior Equipment. com-
bined with their Geeat Throuph Car Arrange-
ment, makos this, above all others, the favorite
Route to the SBouth, South-West, and the Far
West.
Try it, and you will find travelng s luxary
Instead of a discomfort.
Through Tickets via this Celebrated Line
for =ale at all offices in the United Statis and
Cannada.
All information about Rates of Fare, Sleep.
ing Car Accommodations, Time Tubles, &e.
will be cheertfully given, mmd will send Free u
any nddress on el gunt Comily Map of United
Btates, in colors, by apply ing o

4. Q. A, ll!-‘.-.\&‘. Gen's Enstern Agont,

J00 Wanshington Bt., Doston, Mass,
und 317 Broadway, New York.
ELL. Pada A, Ulioay
T. J. POTTER, Gen. Manacar, Chioas

FoR SrEmaL Hates for adverislng (o this paner
APy to the publisher of the paper. a1

®<="Six Valuable Christmas Presents Free fo All!

SECURE ALL THENBEAUTSFUL AND USEFUL HOLIDAY CIFTS NAMED

o el The Rural B

! Fead ehe Conditlens ) We patihk » splodid

ome Journal, 2t tha low price of Fity Cenls
‘ear? (1 s hapdspmety ildusraial, and b
h e=iive and sl reuling
eewber wl 1he rusnl bouses
ruls embrase  Avrlenitare,
o1, L jen” Pansy

i, WiL and

the,, be,

umily paper, and
1nd sUgiruilone
jrice. Wishing
bery a' omie, W
Lol oal

it
(0 new gubwrl
soer : Ujpon rees|
srrage siampe we will wem
The Harsl l'r-)mr Journnl f: One
1 tu evety pepribet we wiil sood,
s Six Valusble and
as Geilowms: 1

Albumm, b
anibit, with eme
A fead aud
abia  beik b Geld-Fluted
¥ Ming, = plaly rlug o pesd g
- b ey X 3. plase, daralic, aad raiiahie Tor cither lad,
Hogs, Yorkers, | o R . s W EYHlrEaD Tmitation Co
#0.40@$6.465 Brvnst Plngof & new and verr Lundsome
G 40@$0.65. i Backaers Mustonl {:h.ﬁ,tr the all of which 2y ee way lears (e pay cpot the
| ludeun {9 & sbors thse, 8. Ton fore Cord Hoard Motteos, fo7 werking wio worsisd wr sk L
warenlrs. & The Mechanical Gragshopper, = Lew wud amudug Chil
Remember, vy send all of iBesw vaieiie sud vieful wrikeies o2
Rural Home J i =

wore scarcaly anf dul-g}ra, spoke wiiat
the IC’L\‘{‘]_“_\r ‘Fllllll wie _:llhl Illllg!lﬁg{"
and was teprifio o ® *2° dance, But |

§5 75 hogs, fair 10 good, #5.3595.60; bes,
$6.20, |
East Lingure, PENX.—Best catlle, 96.25@
| 45.65: medinm e good, $5.7H@#6.00; com- |
mon to [air, $4.25@84.76 ;
$5.70@%6.00 ; Philndelphins,
weep, §3.00@ 4 90,
3 ]{\':.'E'I[:lI.T\.I‘?\'. Mass, —=Cattle, chues, i?.tl‘!(@ ‘
Q.00 ; extra, $8.006@ #8.60 ; = rst quality, #7.00

hand of ivon in a glove of velvet,  There

HBhe was so much calmer than I. T/ ywa'l tell you, professor. The dog acts |
is nothing higher or nobler than this

conld scarcely ﬁi’f:ﬂ-k at all. | that way becanse it loves musio, and is ‘
“Are you—"1 eounld not say the| waiting for an opportunity to grab the | the manage faied to pay him the

rest of the sentence 1 had began, | band leader by the throat. 1t is nota blipuluim‘llgg:g a week. Wherempon he |
“Yes, dear, I think so; sud T dure | sign that u dog doesn’t love musio he- | Complained befof ’ﬂi:“i!;:“" 1 good

uot be 8oy wheu the Father in heaven | canse a street band makes him howl, hn{;lish, and said iar S W,

siys ‘Uome ;" but T should have liked to | 0l1d Mendelssohn wonld sit np i his % Rondout _h'"d "‘_“ﬁ’t

Jong frisndship was worth, with the sarnation. be happy again, for & whils, with youn,” | hind legs and howl, too, if ne conld hear You can alwagt giuEY & man's ohar
Shall I ever forget the increduylous| Bo the matter had been eettled for  Her mothor came back thew, brioging | some of the street music of our day,

1 d of jinke toh
~— | acter by noting (H" ! iokes whick
pidd pstopished Jook jn her eyes? Bhe|pe, 1 handed out my twenly<oliar | the dootor, They sent me ont of the | — % /udye, !mﬁe him h“:fh ,lib"““mr.

it; a smile fuil of honest fun, which I The next mormng I hurried back,
magnified into seorn and ridienle. My | haxdly certain yet which 1 wanted. I
vanity was as sorely wounded as my | asked if I might see the two little lock-
heart, and I at once took open issne | ets again,

with, her., T acensed hLer of prefernuog | “Oune was sold last night,” the elerk
hék aousin, ! fold her grandiloguently | answered, “but here 1s the other,” and
that #Ae had tanght me how hittle a life- | ho took ont of the show-eaze the locket

fomterog
— . !-F:t-“::,"

Nor ExoveH ro ar.—John E. Hus-
gell said at & farmers’ meeling at Salem:
The horse has the smaliest stomach in |
proportion to his size of any animal mality, $7.04
That 15 80; snd yet how wmany mean | :!;]'i*h?‘-':':;mIh"'l'l;';fﬁwn:"‘{'I‘.‘,!f.l'_"- s!.-3-'{;",*’[,'.’{"1;'.l'n..l
mmen there are in the world who balf | "ol sheep, #9,50@4.50 : exira, $5.00@
plarve the poor brutes, while they revel | #6.60; spring lambs, 4,00@0,60, Veal calves,
[ i Juxnry themselves | | Wo@ae.

J, w6 S aur repnintise (Veatal \\.I.I-I!' ysuw eW Lhia siverilamnmal Aud gl ap b @lud of feur,
Wil i oo e e T P R FAnA ab aore Cur bale unEvasdenisd Legalu.  Addpn,
M TUFION, Puniieen, 97 1
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